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SINCE HE CANNOT SAIL THE SHIP, HE TRIES TO SINK IT. 
































PUCK. 





PUCE. 


OFFICE: Nos. 21& 23 WARREN STREET. 
NEW YORE. 


PusBiisHED Every WepnNESDAY. 
TERMS ‘TO SUBSCRIBERS. 
(United States and Canada ) 
One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers, - - - - + + - > $5.0¢ 





One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers, - - - - = + = 2.50 
GuaGepe, Grigecems, - = = 7 2 2 2 + > 2 2 3.95 
(England and all Countries in the Berne Vostal 17 eaty.) 
One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers, - - - - - - - + $6.00 
One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers, + - - - - - - 3.00 
One Copy, three months, or 13 numbers, - - - + + = - 1.50 
AGF INCLUDING POSTAGE. “@®@ 

Unper THe Artistic CHarce op - - JOS. KEPPLER 
Business-Manacer - - - + A.SCHWARZMANN 
Eviror -+ ++ ++ see e278 H. C. BUNNER 





IMPORTANT TO SUBSCRIBERS. 
2a The date printed on the wrapper of each paper de- 
notes the time when the subscription expires. 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 
Advertisements or changes of Advertisements on 12th, 
13th and 14th pages of Puck must be handed in on 
Wednesdays before 3 P. M. 
Forms of the 15th page are closed Fridays at noon. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


f Mr. Blaine’s personal attitude is 
fairly representative of the attitude of his 
State, Maine stands in a very bad light by the 
side of Louisiana. But we believe that Mr. 
Blaine is speaking for himself alone when he 








tells his doleful tale of a divided country and a | 


sanguinary South. We do not care to hold his 
State responsible for the mad slanders-to which 
Louisiana is giving the lie in a practical and 
effective way. For surely there is no more 
cheering sight than the new, the brave, the wise 
Louisiana of to-day wiping out for ever her 
record of rebellion, of discontent, of shiftless- 
ness, with the consummate work of peace and 
industry. This was the “rotten borough” of 
the South but eight years ago—the State whose 
political degradation made possible the crime 
and disgrace of 1876. ‘To-day she leads her 
Southern sisters and takes upon her strong 
shoulders a work of national importance and of 
proportions that might frighten many a North- 
ern State. 








Surely of all the exhibitions and expositions 
and centennials, this in New Orleans is the 
most worthy. It has a deeper significance than 
even the Centennial World’s Fair of 1876. It 
means that the war of the rebellion has gone 
into history, clean out of the living generation. 
[t means that sectional feeling is an Extinct 
Satan, no longer worth powder and shot. It 
means that instead of the South we have been 
taught to know—the lazy, dissatisfied, turbu- 
lent, quarrelsome South, there is a new South 
that is only anxious to rival the North in works 
of usefulness —a South full of ambition, of 
cheerful patriotism, of the sterling common- 
sense which must be at the bottom of all na- 
tional prosperity—a South which asks for no 
preéminence save that which enterprise and 
hard work may honestly earn. ‘This is a mat- 
ter for gratulation to the whole country. The 
visible sign and symbol of it is of more interest 
to us than any conventional celebration of the 
glories of the past. 


* “s * 

And a practical and useful movement it is, 
too, this New Orleans affair. It is not merely 
the building of a bazaar, an exchange for foreign 
and domestic merchandise. It is a well-con- | 
sidered step toward the acquisition of a line of | 
business which the country needs, and which 
belongs to us of right. We of the North should 
long ago have established a strong reciprocal | 
trade with the nations of South America. We 
have done but little toward that end. We have | 
seen England grasp the prize, and have | 

| 





tented ourselves with moaning over our iniqui- 
tous shipping laws—as though that would better 
them. Now the South, in a sternly practical 
way, takes the matter in hand; and it looks as ! 
if the chosen way were the right way. It may | 
not be flattering to our pride; but the very | 
best thing we of the North can do is to take | 
the cue the South has given us, and frankly and | 
freely do what we may to second and to aid | 


her efforts. 


* 
* * 


Well, Mr. Edson, we trust you are satisfied 
You were, three years ago, a quiet, respected | 
man of business. If you had been quiet, of | 


late, you would be more respected at present. 
Now, do you think that these three years have 
brought you anything that compensates you for 
what you have lost? You know best, of course, 
what balances, in your private accoynt with 
your own conscience, the sacrifice in the way 
of self-respect and other trifles which you have 
made. You know your motives for making 
these sacrifices. And will you kindly tell us 
how the account stands, in your own estimation ? 
You will soon retire into private life. Your 
privacy will be absolutely undisturbed. No 
eager public will lure you from your coy retreat. 
lf your soul yearns for meditation, you will find 
that you have all the time you need for that 
edifying employment. Won’t you spend some 
of that leisure in casting up the columns with 
yourself? And then won’t you give us the re- 


sult ? 
* 


* * 

You have been intrusted, at the hands of the 
people, with an important office. Have you 
used your power for the sole good of the peo- 
ple? No, you have not. Have you used it for 
the benefit of a shameless gang of self-seeking 
politicians? Yes, you have. Have you made 
the people love and respect you? No, you have 
not. Have you filled them with a deep distrust of 
you and your ways, your friends, your meth- 
ods of government? Yes, you have. Have you 
done the city and the cause of political reform 
a lasting injury? To the best of your ability, 
Mr. Edson, you have. Now you may settle the 
question with yourself—are you any the better 
off for your little span of public life? Do you 
go back to obscurity with any of the capital of 
general respect which you had to start on? 
And have you reaped any advantage that gives 
you reason to hold the time well-spent? Just 
think it over, Mr. Edson, and then tell the 
truth about it. ‘Thus you may at least serve as 
a warning and a dreadful example to aspiring 
politicians of more ambition than principle. 

* ” # 

No, we don’t approve of brutality in any 
shape or form. We don’t like to see young 
men turn a manly sport into an unmanly, loafer- 
like brawl. We do not wish to see a game of 

foot-ball carried on as though it 





COLLEGIATE FOOT-BALL.—A DRAWN GAME. 
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UmpPiIkE.—** Gentlemen, you will have to meet and play again to-morrow!” 






were a scrimmage among the hood- 
lums in the Sand Lots of San Fran- 
cisco. We take no interest in look- 
ing at one burly fellow hanging on 
another burly fellow’s neck while 
the first burly fellow endeavors to 
hammer him off with a pair of box- 
ing-gloves. These things are simply 
useless, low and blackguardly. But 
we are not in love with the molly- 
coddle sentiment, either. It may 
be something very beautiful, the zs- 
_ thetic horror of these good people 
| Who set up a cry when a profes- 
| sional pugilist gets a lungful of wind 
| thumped out of him, or a sturdy 
| boy of eighteen or twenty loses a 
square inch of skin on the foot-ball 
field—but it is borne strongly in 
upon us that it will be a bad day 
for the country when a black eye 
or a sprained knee constitute mar- 
tyrdom. We might happen to have 
Occasion to quarrel with some other 
nation, and it is unlikely that our 
opponents would be willing to con- 
duct their warfare on roseleaf hu- 
manitarian principles. Sparring 
shocks the delicate moral sense of 
Mayor Edson; but even at the risk 
of wounding the sensibilities of that 
tender soul, we ought not to let 
muscle and pluck go wholly out of 
fashion. 
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THE ETHIOP’S REVENGE. 





As Be) rr 
Lp 


A ‘TRAGEDY. 








RETROSPECTIVE. 


SaD Is the clerk when from his books 
On these cold days he looks, 


And sees on the pane the Winter rime 
And dreams of Summer-time; 


Of the crystal brooks that used to purl 
And of his Summer girl, 


Therese Maguire. He thinks it hard, 
While gazing on the card 


That said through the heated season that 
“We close at 3 on Sat.” 








FOR SWEET CHARITY’S SAKE. 





It is with unfeigned regret that we hear of 
the financial embarrassment of our late friends 
the enemy. A statement is openly made and 


widely circulated to the effect that the late | 








National Committee of the G. O. P. is in ar- | 


rearages in its accounts to the sum of two hun- 
dred thousand dollars. 


fear, will hardly bring their face value, and 
several tons of unused campaign slanders that 
will not sell for more than one cent a pound, 
owing to the glutted condition of the old-paper 
market, the treasurer appears to be in what is 
tulgarly known as a hole. 

At the outside, the sale of these securities 
will not more than liquidate the claims of the late 
employees, who are clamoring for their money, 
and many of whom have large families on their 
hands; and with a sincere desire to assist the 
Managers in their distress, we will suggest a 
plan by which they may not only satisfy their 
creditors, but at the same time acquire a re- 
_— nucleus for the campaign fund of 
I , 

This is the height of the theatrical season, 


er 





good attractions are fairly coining wealth, and 
the losses of the last campaign may easily be 
recovered in a few weeks with anything like 
good management. 

Let the managers of the late campaign en- 
gage some enterprising person experienced in 
the show business—say Mr. P. T. Barnum, for ex- 
ample—and have him hire the Madison Square 
Garden, and advertise a grand moral musical 
entertainment. With proper effort, the Garden 
could be filled every night for a week at two 
dollars a head. The programme might be ar- 
ranged as follows: 

GRAND MUSICAL ENTERTAINMENT 


Fork THE BENEFIT OF THE NOVEMBER SUFFERERS. 


Part I. 

Solo and Quartet.—‘** Don’t Blame Me, For I Didn’t 
Do It”... Messrs. ELKINS, JONES, PHELPs and REID. 

Ballad.—*‘ By the Sad Sea Waves” ..... Joun KELLy. 


Song.—‘* They Say I Am Nobody’s Darling,” 
BENJAMIN F, BUTLER. 
5 Part II. 
Solo and Quariet.—** Song of the Crows.” 
Messrs. ROOSEVELT, DAWES, HOAR and EDMUNDS. 
Ballad.—** Coming Thro’ the Rye”....J. P. St. JOHN. 


: . | Duet.—‘There’ tter in the Candle,” 
As the only assets which seem to be available | vs eee ee 


are some 7Z?ribune election claims, which, we | 


Messrs. MULLIGAN and FISHER. 
Solo.—*‘* Departed Hopes ”’. ,.JAMES GILLESPIE BLAINE, 
Ballad.—‘* Three Simple Words,”” Rev. DR. BURCHARD. 


If the company could be taken upon the 
road, it would be worth more to the managers 
than all the administration offices. At all 
events, the scheme is worth thinking about, and 
we feel assured it will commend itself to all 
who have the best interests of the G. O. P. 
most deeply at heart. 








THE RiGut Rev. BisHorp PareEt, of Washing- 
ton, says a morning paper, is still confined to 
the house with his eyes. Although it is probably 
painful to be confined, the Bishop man con- 
gratulates himself that he is not confined with- 
out his eyes. 





Puckerings, 










FTER my dinner 
I, Dante Snifkin, 
Go to my bed-room, 
On the fourth story, 


Shed my Prince Albert, 
Likewise my waist-coat, 
Necktie and collar, 
Cuffs and suspenders. 


Then do I practise 

With my old dumb- 
bells, 

And my big Indian- 

Clubs plugged with 
iron 

Then I ’gin thumping 

At the spry foot-ball, 

And on the trapeze 

Fly to the ceiling, 


Soon I ’Il have muscle 
Like any whip-cords, 
Tough as pig-iron 

Or railroad sponge-cake, 


Then I ’ll be happy, 

For I ’ll be reaady— 
Prepared for to blossom 
A Freshman at Harvard. 


It 1s easier for a woman to return a kindness 
than a copper-bottomed preserve-kettle 


J. M. Morton has written a play entitled 
“Triplets.’—Zx. It is a domestic tragedy. 


IT Is stated that many Atlanta churches are 
paying more attention to music than ever be- 
fore. It seems to be a bad year for religion 
all around. 


SARAH BERNHARDT is said to have been sur- 
prised at prayer by her doctor. We should 
have thought the doctor would have been the 
one to be surprised. 


CLEVELAND HAVING been elected by a plural- 
ity of 1,077, we feel surer than ever that Rory 
O’Moore was right when he said there was 
luck in odd numbers. 


A SCIENTIFIC WRITER asks how to “ diminish 
the frequency of storms.” One good way is 
for him to come home earlier in the evenings, 
or stay away altogether. 

ALTHOUGH a rolling stone is said to gather 
no moss, Stone, the circus man, is said to have 
made a fortune traveling from town to town 
with his canvas-back specialty. 





AN EXCHANGE says: ‘Count De Cesnapoli, 
an Italian nobleman, tired of living, has com- 
mitted suicide.” We should imagine that it 
must be very wearisome grinding a hand-organ 
all day. 


From THE head-lines of a morning paper we 
leayn that there were three stabbing-affrays 
yesterday, one by a Bohemian, one by an 
Italian, and one by a rusty case-knife, nation- 
ality unknown. 


WHEN Two prize-fighters stand up and batter 
each other to pieces, it is reported as being a 
brutal affair, And the very next week, when 
two other professors of the manly art meet in a 
four-round contest, and purposely refrain from 
hurting each other, the same papers ridicule 
them and speak of them as being exceedingly 
“ dove-like.” 
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BROTHER SHINBONES ON THE POLE. 





Brother Peter Maguff was sitting in his cabin | 
on the evening of ‘Ihanksgiving Day, gnawing 
the last remnants of a turkey which he had | 
procured by a sudden movement, at daybreak 
of the previous morning, upon a wealthy citi- 
zen’s fowl-yard. He had secured a very good 
turkey, and no one had molested him in the 
enjoyment of his feast. As he was munching 
the fragments and ruminating on the pleasures 
of Winter, a knock sounded at the door and | 
the form of Brother Shinbones Smith entered. | 

“ Haow de do, Brudder Pete?’ said Shin- | 
bones, waving his hand majestically: “ haow de | 
do? Dis am de glor’ousest time ob de yeah, | 
Dar am feastin’ an’ jollifyin’ a-goin’ on ebbry- | 
wheah,”’ 

“ Dat’s so, Brudder Shinbones,”? answered , 
Peter, with a full heart and a full mouth: “ dis | 
am a berry good time.” 

“It am putty cool outen doohs,” continued 
Shinbones: “but it am wahm ’nuff in heah. 
D’yo’ know, Brudder Pete, dat I ben a-readin’ | 
de noospapahs a good bit lately, an’ I see some 
tings dat ’stonishes me.” 

“Sich ez wot ?”’ queried Pete. 

“ Wal, dar’s a feller ober in one o’ dem dar 
furrin kentries wot’s a-goin’ on a hexpedition 
ter de Souf Pole.” 

‘‘Gorramighty!”? exclaimed Brother Peter: 
“ war’s dat?” 

“ Why, yo’ ignerant niggah! Does yo’ know 
war de Norf Pole am?” 

“Yas, sah. It am up onter de top o’ de erf.” 

“ Yas, an’ de Souf Pole am down onter de 
odder end. Dey ben a-huntin’ fur de Norf 
Pole fur a good many yeahs, an’ dey doesn’t 
seem fur ter be able ter fin’ it. Wal, naow, it 
*peahs dat dis hyar pole runs clean t’rough de 
erf.”” | 
“Hi yah!” exclaimed Pete: “haow’s dat? | 
Who stuck her t’rough, Brudder Shinbone’ ?”” 

“Umph-umph, chile! Dunno; ’spects she ! 
must ha’ growed dar, ’Pears like 


no fun libbin’ dar, an’ de libbin’s blame skeerce, 
anyhow. Dyin’ ’s plenty ’nuff, but a man kin 
die jess ez quick ’round dis hyar part o’ de 
wuld. Yo’ hain’t able fur ter raise no sweet 


'*taters, nor rice, nor hominy, nor pumpkins 


dar ’t all, ’kase why: de groun’ am kivered up 
wid de ice an’ snow all de yeah round, an’ yo’ 


/ couldn’t plow de blame place widout yo’ hed 


a ice-saw. Den, ef yo? got de durn place 
plowed an’ de tings planted, dey wouldn’t grow, 
kase itamso cold. ’Peahs like dar am plenty 
b’ars up dar, too; but dar hain’t no ’possums, 
nor no coons.” 

“ Why, Brudder Shinbone’, dat mus’ be ’bout 
de meanest kentry on de face ob de erf.”’ 

““Umph-umph, chile, naow yo’ am a-shout- 
in’. Wal, naow, dey sez dat dis hyar wuld am 
a spinnin’ round an’ around all de time, wid dis 


' hyar pole in de middle fur a sort ob axle, an’, 


so fur ez I kin fin’ out, dat’s ’bout all de good 
de blame ole stick am. Ef dat am so, den dog- 


gone me fur pickles ef I kin see any good o’ | 


findin’ de pole. So long as it stays dar, de wuld 


_ aim likely fur ter keep on goin’ around it. An’ 


der hain’t no danger ob it gittin’ away, kase it 
am driv clean t’rough, an’ couldn’t git out ’less 


' somebody pulled it out; an’ ef dey can’t fin’ it, 


Darfur I 
She ama 


dey can’t do dat. So dar yo’ am, 
sez let de durned ole pole alone. 


*tendin’ ter her business, an’ dar hain’t nuffin’ | 
Am I) 


ter be gained by a-interferin’ wid her. 
right or is I wrong ?”” 

“ Brudder Shinbone’, yo” am right ebbery 
time,”’ answered Pete. 

“? Nuff said,”’ responded Shinbones, as he ap- 
plied his energies to a turkey-wing. 


W. J. HENDERSON. 








THE Rev. HEBER NEWTON says that tadpoles 
and frogs were made as “jests of creation.” If 
that is so, Talmage must be a five-act comedy 
of creation. 


CURRENT COMMENT. 


THE CLERK in the hotel was silent and sub- 
dued. He answered questions with few words. 
His diamond was enormous and dazzling, but 
his thin gray hair and heavily furrowed brow 
told that he was prematurely aged. ‘lhere was 
a far-off look in his cold gray eyes, as if his 
mind was busy with memories of a bright and 
blissful past. ‘The man from Boston wrote his 
name ,in the register and looked compassion- 
ately on the clerk. 

“You do not seem happy,” he said. 

**Happy! I!? responded the clerk, with a 
world of meaning in his voice. 

“You have seen better days, I presume ?”’ 

«Stranger, now you’re talking. I remember 
; when the great world bowed itself in blind 
| adoration at my feet, and the ducats rolled into 
my coffers at the rate of $5,000 in a single 
night. But my occupation is gone, sir. A 
cruel and unreasonable prejudice in public ex- 
ecutive officers has made it impossible for me 
to tread the old paths of glory.” 

“What were you—an actor ?” 

“Actor! No, sir; you may speak sarcastic- 
ally to me now, for I’m only a poor hotel- 
clerk on $2,500 a year; but once, sir, once I 
was a champion slugger.” 








THis Is the time of year when the Brooklyn 
woman looks carefully at the two dollars she 
has saved to buy her husband a Christmas pres- 
ent, and then rides down to the Bridge on a 
Flatbush Avenue car for five cents, crosses the 
Bridge for five cents, goes up-town on the Ele- 
vated for ten cents, buys a present for one dol- 
lar and fifty-seven cents, rides down again for ten 
cents, goes back over the Bridge for five cents, 
and home on a horse-car for five cents more, 
and looks proud because she has saved three 
cents by the operation. 








“Ma,” said Johnny, one Saturday morning: 
“where do good little boys go?” 





she’s allus ben dar, on’y nobody 
can skeer her up. Wal, naow, wot 
dis hyar cullud pusson wants fur 
ter know is, wot good am it goin’ 
ter do anybody ef dey find dis 
hyar pole?” 

“ Dunno, less dey kin cut her 
down fur kindlin’-wood.” 

“G’way, niggah! Yo’ doesn’t 
s’pose dat dis hyar pole am made 
ob wood, does you?”’ 

“ Dunno.” | 

‘““Wal, I dunno, nudder; but | 
I reckons dat she mus’ be med 
outen iron, or else she’d git bruk 
down by de crowdin’ ob de ice. 
*Kase, doesn’t yo’ see, de hull o’ 
dat kentry am all friz up wid ice. 
Dar am skeetin’ dar all de yeah 
around. So fur ez I kin diskib- 
ber, dat am de chief prodict ob 
de kentry. Naow, skeetin? am 
putty good fun, but nobody wants 
fur ter go ’way up ter der Norf 
Pole nor ’way down ter de Souf 
Pole fur ter go a-skeetin’, does 
dey ?”’ 

“ Wal, I reckon dey doesn’t,” 
replied Brother Pete, very em- 
phatically. 

** Den wot’s de good o’ sendin’ 
fellers down dar ter draw maps 
ob de kentry? Costs a heap o’ 
money, too; an’ wot’s moah, dey 
mos’ allus hab a putty bad time. 
Dar hain’t no houses dar an’ no 
whiskey, an’ when a feller once 
gits cold, he hain’t got much show 
fur ter git wahm agin. ’Tain’t 








“ME AND JACK.” 
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POSITIVELY ‘THEIR Last APPEARANCE. 
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“To heaven, I suppose,’’ re- 
plied ma. 

“JT don’t mean when they’re 
dead,”’ answered Johnny, in a 
tone of disgust: ‘where do they 
go when they’re alive ?”” 

**T don’t know,” remarked the 
mother, absently: “ I suppose they 
stay at home with their mamas.” 

“Oh,” said Johnny: ‘oh, I 
thought maybe their mamas some- 
times took ’em to the theatre.” 

Johnny caught on. 





R 





“Ir 1s found that canvas can 
be made as impervious to moist- 
ure as leather by steeping it in a 
decoction of one pound of oak 
bark with ten pounds of boiling 
water,” says an exchange. ‘That 
doesn’t strike us as being very 
wonderful. We’ve seen a man 
made perfectly impervious to a 
driving rain-storm by a single 
pint of a decoction they make 
in New Jersey out of common 
apples. 











THE EDINBURGH Review has 
started a crusade against Castile 
soap. If the Edinburgh Review 
will come over here at the time 
of the next Presidential election, 
__we’ll show it a sort of soap that 
| is harder to make crusades against 

than that. We know, too; we’ve 
been there. Our crusade was a 
winning one, too. 
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A FREAK OF NATURE. | 





“Speaking of curious freaks of 
nature,” remarked the Elder to the | 
Younger: “what do you think of ! 
this? Several years ago I visited | 
a farm in Clair County, and in one | 
of the fields I discovered a huge 
boulder shooting up out of the 
earth several feet, the portion visi- | 
ble weighing probably ten tons. 
There were no other rocks, large 
or small, to be seen in the field, 
and this monster had evidently 
been forced to the surface by a 
mighty convulsion of nature many 
centuries ago.” 

“Nothing so very remarkable 
about that,’’ replied the Younger: | 
“such freaks are quite common.” 

“Perhaps so,” said the Elder: 
“ but when I visited the farm six 
months later that rock had entirely 
disappeared—not a. vestige of it 
remained, and wheat was growing 
over the spot.” 

“ Well, that is a little more curi- 
ous,”’ said the Younger: “ how do 
you explain the phenomenon ?”’ 

‘Oh, easy enough,”’ returned the 
Elder, backing toward the door: 
“You see, the old farmer blasted 
the boulder to pieces, and used the 
fragments in a foundation for a 
new barn.” 

And the Younger “ blasted” the 
Elder, as the latter quickly closed 
the door and hurried down the | 
street. 








THE POLLYWOG has stopped his 
wriglet, 
The red leaf’s fallen off the twiglet, 
The squirrel does his Autumn jiglet, 
And round the board 
The joyous horde 
List to the crackling of the piglet. | 


: THE ELECTRIC DOOR~BELL. 
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One Must Know How To Heir HIMSELF UNDER SuCH CIRCUMSTANCES. 
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| LEFT AGAIN. 


A Domestic DRAMA IN Two SCENES. 


ScENE I.—Mr. BROWNSTONE JONES’s 
dressing-room in his cheap flat. Enter 
Mrs. BROWNSTONE JONES on itp-toe. 
Mrs. J.—I know Jones changed 

his clothes this morning, and when 

he does he always leaves money in 
the pockets. I want a little change, 
_and now’s my time to get some. 
| (Searches pockets and finds small 
| pocket-book.) What's this? (Opens 









y= 


Z pocket-book). Oh, good gracious! 
F ‘Twenty dollars! I’m in good luck. 
Smee Why, that will pay for making my 
— —_ new dress. 
|| @ | SCENE II.—Mrs. BROWNSTONE JONES’S 


dining-room. 

dinner. 

Mrs. J.—Have you bought any 
Christmas presents yet, dear? 

Mr. J. (very shortly).—No. 

Mrs. J. (coaxingly).— What are 
you going to give your little girl 
this Christmas ? 

Mr. J.—Nothing. 

Mrs. J. (¢earfully).—Nothing? 

Mr. J.—No, nothing. Some one 
stole the money I had saved up for 
that purpose out of my little pocket- 
book. I’m sorry, my dear, but I 

| haven’t another twenty to spare. 


Mrs. J. and MR. J. at 


——— is 




















Cuas. DICKENS, in his “ Christ- 
mas Carol,’ uses the phrase “ as 
solitary as an oyster.” ‘This should 
be put down by biographers as a 
proof that Dickens had attended 
church-fairs, and partaken of the 

| well-known steaming and attenu- 
ated 





CoINS BECOME so antiquated 
that they are perfectly smooth and 
you cannot read the date on them. 
It is the same with jokes. 











pilation of figures this season, the payment of 
election bets has been materially delayed, and 
for the past two or three weeks the daily press 
has reeked with graphic descriptions of queer 


few of the most curious, and have also been ap- 
prised of a couple that have escaped the ubi- 
quitous reporter, which we propose to embalm 
in the pages of Puck, which was not born to die. 














Abner Bardsley, of Taborsville, having lost 
a wager on Blaine, was forced to take a nap of 
three days’ duration, without emitting a single 
snore. He fulfilled the conditions of the bet 
last week in the presence of a committee of 
leading citizens, an eminent physician, and sev- 
eral hundred spectators. The village brass- 
band of twenty-four pieces discoursed some 
excellent music on the occasion. 

Two citizens of Clifton made a very curious 
election wager, which was filled to the letter 
by the loser on Tuesday. Hiram Quales, well 
known for his bibulous propensities, agreed to 
pass every saloon and hotel in town ten times 
in one day without entering either, in case 
Cleveland defeated Blaine. ' If Blaine was vic- 
torious, then Aristides Smith was to undertake 
the same difficult task. In case of failure, the 
loser was to pay a forfeit of fifty dollars. Quales 
went the rounds, but he afterward said that if 
the forfeit had been only twenty-five dollars, 
he would have abandoned the task on the third 
round. A fife and drum accompanied him on 
his travels, 





be 


and original election bets. We have selected a ! 


Owing to the wide discrepancy in the com- | 


\ 





Henry Wacks, of Millington, was to stand 
ten hours on one foot on the top of a telegraph- 
pole, if the Plumed Knight was defeated, and 


Silas Sellers was pledged to perform a similar | 


feat in case Cleveland failed to reach the Presi- 
dential goal. On Friday last Henry ascended 


‘the pole in front of the Union Hotel, and paid 


the wager amid the plaudits of a large concourse 


of people. The pastor of the Second Street Re- | 


formed Church delivered an address appropri- 
ate to the occasion, dwelling upon the fact that 
such exhibitions were more moral and elevating 
in their tendency than the disreputable habit 
of betting drinks on the result of an election. 

A young lady in Boston, in accordance with 
an election bet on Blaine, performed a rather 
remarkable achievement. She was to commit 
to memory one of Joseph Cook’s lectures and 
seventeen pages of Emerson’s philosophy in 
half an hour. On Saturday afternoon, in the 
presence of nearly twenty-five hundred of the 
most cultured and spectacled citizens of the 
Hub, she canceled the wager, and had seven- 
teen minutes to spare, which she devoted to 


reading an original poem and writing a three- | 


column essay on the “ Hereafterness of the 
Future, which will appear in an early number 
of a sci-ntific review. 

An odd election bet was paid in Ohio. Two 
young ladies pledged themselves, in case their 


candidate was defeated, to sew the missing but- | 


tons on their respective brothers’ and fathers’ 
trousers and shirts, and assist their respective 
mothers one day in the house-work. The loser 


SOME VERY QUEER ELECTION BETS. 


, actually paid the bet, but she 1s now suffering 
| from nervous prostration induced by overwork, 
Matthew Jenkinson, of Philadelphia, aged 99 
years, was so positive of Blaine’s election that 
he wagered with a Cleveland man of similar 
age that if his favorite was defeated he would 
live to be 117 years old, and wice versa. Hav- 
ing lost. on Monday last Matthew fulfilled the 
conditions of his curious bet, and died next 
day aged 117 years and 6 hours, Mr. Childs’s 
Public Ledger, which makes a specialty of re- 
cording the deaths of citizens aged 80 years 
and upward, turned its column-rules and gave 
Mr. Jenkinson a half-column obituary notice, 
including twelve lines of original poetry. 

We hear of an election bet being paid in 
Freshboro’ last Saturday which is certainly an 
improvement on the idiotic wheelbarrow wager. 
If Blaine was elected, John Razor was to fire 
Lemuel Harrow out of a columbiad, across a 
river a quarter of a mile wide, and if Cleveland 
was successful Harrow was to do the firing and 
Razor was to make the sudden journey. There 
being considerable danger attached to this 
wager, several thousand persons gathered on 
| the river’s bank on Saturday morning to wit- 
| ness its performance. A large columbiad was 
procured, and Razor having crawled into the 
muzzle, at exactly 9:24 A. M. Harrow applied 
the fuse. The charge of powder was probably 
a trifle heavier than intended, for Razor struck 
and smashed a barn-door, one hundred yards 
| from the shore, and was obliged to pay seven 

dollars damages. ° 
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MABEL MAUD. 


By Henry Bishop Howells and Fesse Fames, jr. 








CHAPTER I.—A COMMON EPISODE IN THE PARK. ~ 


One day, two ladies walking in Central Park stopped at Mabel 
Maud’s carriage and looked at the little fairy within it. 

“What a beautiful child!”’ said the first lady: ‘Is she your child ?” 

“Not mine,’’ said the second lady, with surprise: “I thought her 
yours.” 

“ It seems to me that I have seen the nurse-maid before,’’ said the 
first lady. 

They walked slowly toward the Mall and disappeared. 

“Do you know that lady who first spoke about you?” said the 
nurse. 

“The lady who asked the other lady if I was her child ?”” inquired 
Mabel. 

“Yes,” said the nurse. 

“No,” said Mabel: ‘I never saw her before.” 

“That was your mother.” 


CHAPTER I].—Maset Maup’s PERPLEXITY. 


Mabel Maud was puzzled. She looked curiously into the nurse’s 
face, as though she thought the nurse were jesting with her. Then she 
raised her beautiful black eyes and said earnestly: 

“ Dear nurse, I want to ask you a question.” 

“What is it, my child ?” 

“You will tell me true ?” 

*«T shall tell you true.” 

“What is a mother ?” 

The little nurse had been brought up in a foundling asylum, and 
had never had a mother, When large enough to work she had been 
given a situation in a family in Fifth Avenue, and had never learned 
what a mother was. A mother was out of the line of Kathleen’s expe- 
rience. She studied a long time, for she did not wish to seem ignorant. 

‘* Dear nurse,” repeated Mabel: “ what is a mother?” 

The nurse gave the only answer she knew: 

‘*A mother is a woman that looks at our ‘ characters,’ ” 


CuHaptTer II].—Maset Maup FurtTHer MystTIFIED. 


That night the little nurse sat by Mabel Maud’s bed telling fairy- 
stories. The afternoon had been one of intense excitement to the child, 
who had not yet recovered from the astonishment of learning that she 
had a mother. The anxious nurse was trying to calm her into sleep 
when there was a loud knocking at the front door. 

The gentleman of the house had just returned from the Union 
League Club, He had been absent a year, and would not have come 
back from the club so soon had there not been a great fight in the 
lobby, which had ended in his being expelled. 

Mabel started up and said: 

** Dear nurse, who makes that noise 2?” 

Kathleen peered through the shutters and answered: 

“ That is your father.” 

“ My father?” 

“ Your father.” 

Mabel raised her curly head, rested it on her hand, and looked 
with wonder into Kathleen’s eyes. 

“ My—” 

“ Your father.” 

“ Have I a father ?” 

“Yes, dear child.” 

“ Kathleen, what is a father ?” 

“I give it up,”’ said the nurse. 

Kathleen was floored. 

The child was overwhelmed by her emotions. 

“A mother and a father!’ murmured Mabel Maud, and sobbed 
herself to sleep. 

Cuaprer IV.—A New THEorY oF FILIAL ETIQUETTE. 

The next day Mabel was taken down to the drawing-room to be 
introduced to her parents, She approached her mother shyly, but did 
not venture nearer to her than ten feet. Her father she regarded for a 
moment with vague curiosity, and then retreated to a corner and hid 
behind a big chair. The nurse iifted her tenderly in her arms. When 
Mabel Maud had been transported again to the nursery, she had only a 
dim and confused recollection of her parents. 

The child had now established a speaking acquaintance with her 
parents. Gradually they met more often. Mabel soon knew her mother 
when she saw her riding by in the Park. She seldom made a mistake in 
picking out her father on the street. Once or twice, indeed, Mabel ex- 
changed a few words with her parents, such as “ Very well, I thank you,” 
or “The weather is cold to-day.” Their acquaintance was ripening. 

Mabel was puzzled touching how to act toward her parents. She 
was cautious not to overstep the bounds of courtesy; careful not to be 





familiar with them. In their presence she preserved a dignified and 
courteously reserved manner. She would not have dreamed of climbing 
into her mother’s lap. With her nurse, on the other hand, she was 
wholly unconventional. 





CHAPTER V.—MABEL’s HEART WaRMS ‘TOWARD HER KINDRED, 


A fourth cousin of her mother’s, a “ poor ‘relation,’’’ came to the 
house on a visit. He was an uncouth, simple-hearted man, who invari- 
ably offered wrong advice and was always unconsciously absurd. ‘The 
child was attracted to him, and they were soon much acquainted. 

Mabel loved the nurse, though not of kin, and had a place in her 
affections for the cook, who had given her hot tarts. Now her heart be- 
gan to warm toward her kindred. 

She was soon a constant companion of her fourth cousin. His 
smile was like sunshine to her. She hid her head on his shoulder, as 
he told the most beautiful stories about hunting raccoons with torches, 
and of gathering golden pumpkins when the moonlight lay on the 
ground. ‘The fairy bark with its freight of orphaned affections had 
found a port at last. 

Mabel Maud, whose yearning heart had never before known what 
the affection of kindred was, now fully realized it in the arms of her 
dear fourth cousin! peel 

CHAPTER VI.—Maset Maup’s REVENGE, 

Mabel is no longer a rich waif in Central Park. She is a fashion- 
able young lady, fair as a lily. Kathleen is married, and has a little 
nursery of her own. Mabel Maud’s father, almost retired from Wall 
Street, is now a gentleman—a bourgeoise gentleman. Her mother wears 
a gray wig and is a “ dowager’’—a bourgeoise dowager. Mabel is now 
too much mothered. She is shown off everywhere for all she is worth, 
Her father booms her as if she were stocks. Her beauty is paraded as 
if she were 2 handsome dividend. An article of speculation she is. Her 
parents want to wed her to a foreign count, or, as a last resort, to an 
American millionaire. Everywhere she goes her mother goes there, too. 

Everywhere but one place. For when Mabel goes riding her mo- 
ther does not go; only the coachman, Often of breezy mornings they 
are seen on the road in Mabel’s Victoria. By the side of the coachman 
sits a nimble footman. He opens the door of the heart and lets down 
the steps of pride. It is Cupid. 

Mabel Maud’s love for the coachman is not wholly emotional. 
Calmly has she reasoned upon it; carefully debated it. She has com- 
pared the coachman with the young men of “the oldest families” who 
call upon her, and with her father. The coachman is handsomer than 
her father, and less effeminate than her admirers. The latter have small 
voices and talk like women. ‘The coachman has a big voice and talks 
like an actor in a play. Her father always talks of stocks. It is such a 
relief to hear a man talk of horses, 

After all, Mabel Maud is undecided. All her affections had been 
among the domestics, She had loved her nurse. She had a kindly 
memory of the cook. It was departing from their tender care that she 
met the coachman. 

What would the nurse say? What did she say? ‘Wed the coach- 
man.”’ And that is what the cook said, and that is what Mabel Maud did. 

One day her Victoria rolled away over a path of flowers, and 
passed by all the roadside inns and stopped at a chapel. A short chap- 
ter ended a long story. Mabel did not wish to abandon her friends. 
She did not know which friends to abandon. She stayed with the 
friends of her childhood. L. H. Tupper. 





‘¢Vot you doin’, eh?” 
‘««Oxcuse me, uf you blease. Bot I dake dot liberty uf sairching mit my 
migroscope, un’ I obsairfe in your biece of bork a cholera migrobe—von uf 
der finest as I nefer see—uf you don‘d opject, I borrow him—yoost till I ox- 
amine him—I pring him pack—uf you so goot will be—ja?” 
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THE LAST SCENE. 


A cheerless November evening. 
moans ominously through the branches of the 
tall trees, while the rain falls in chilly, drench- 
ing showers. A cheerless evening, indeed. 
The bright light, streaming through the win- 
dows of the tavern, falls upon the figure of a 


mottled goat standing on his hind-legs beside | 
He skillfully rends from | 


a tall board fence. 
the fence a huge rain-soaked poster, and drags 
it off to his lair behind the tavern-barn. The 
poster reveals to him the fact that the Pre- 
adamite Fema!e Minstrels will be heard on that 
cheerless Autumn night at the ‘Town Hall. “ All 
the old goats of the biped species will be there,” 
he says to himself. 

In an upper room of a large house on the 
main street of the town an old man, wasted 
and infirm, is seated by the fire. 


thin and tremulous. There is no look of hope 
or animation in his sad face-—no sparkle in his 
dark, listless eyes. ‘The sands of life have al- 
most run out. The sound of music is borne to 
his ear, and he rouses himself to ask whence it 
comes. 

“It is the band of the female minstrel com- 
pany which shows in the Opera House to- 
night,”’ says one of the watchers. 

The sick man’s eyes brighten, and he starts 
eagerly from his chair. 

“Get me me hat and gre’t-cut!’’ he exclaims: 
“lm going to that show.” 

“But, father,” cries his daughter, twining her 
arms lovingly about him: “listen to the rain 
beating against the window-panes and the wind 
sighing in the tree-tops. You'll catch your death 
if you venture out on such a night as this.” 

“‘ Matildy Jane,” says the old man, an angry 
flush creeping into his pale cheeks: “do not 


try to thwart me, but bring me me gre’t-cut and | 


gums. Every bald-headed man in the county 

has seen that show, and I’m going to see it, 

too, before I die. Bring me them gums.” 
The curtain had just risen when the old man 


entered the Opera House and tottered feebly | 


down the aisle to the front seat he had filled so 
often on similar occasions. 

“The old man ain’t dead yet,” said one of 
the natives, as his eye fell upon the shining 
bald pate of the veteran. 

“lhe Earl of Chatham’s last appearance in 
the House of Lords,” soliloquized a member of 
the local debating society, who had dropped in 
just to see for himself what the thing was like. 

The invalid sat there unconscious of those 
about him, his eyes fixed on the semicircle of 
female loveliness before him. When the so- 
prano with the pink extremities sang “ Kiss 
Me O’er Me Mother’s Grave,’’ his eyes glis- 
tened with pleasure. When the interlocutor 
uttered the “gag” that every minstrel com- 
pany carries with it for good luck, the tears 
flowed freely and he sniffed audibly. 

“T tell you,” he said to the friend who sat 
next him: “this does my old heart good; it 
brings back the old days when I was young 
and happy and that joke was new. Hark! 
there’s another coming. 
Yes—took his girl to three balls in one evening 
—got a dollar on the shawl. 
brings back the old days of boyhood, before 
the railroad was built, and we only had one 
show a year at the county seat. They always 
brought that joke with them, though. Some- 
how it wouldn’t seem natural to go to the min- 
strels without hearing it. 


The curtain fell on the first part, and the | 
old man sat with bowed head, staring with | 


glassy eyes at the programme which fluttered 
in his trembling hand. 


“Aren’t you tired ?” said his friend: ‘ Had 


n’t you better go home and not try to see the 


rest of it?” 


The wind | 


His hair and | 
beard are gray, his cheeks pale, and his hands | 


I know what it is. | 


I tell you that , 


FREDDY’S SLATE 


Anp His Litrie Lretrer to THE EprrTor. 















































newyoarkdesembernineth 


| dear puck 
thare has bin a fare four Ouer cherch an It 
| brort out orl my sissters a cherch fare feches 
' them Evrey time it is a grate sceem four gerls 
Whoo are getten kineder desprit 
my sissters hav orl gott bose sech as Thay ar 


two get two The scrach 

i spose they are waten four sum won too begin 

attennyrait thay ar prittey slow an the gerls 
ar getten restles An thay maid Up thare minds 
| to taik it out of thare fellers on ‘The cherch fare 
rackit 

an thay did 

thay roaped the fellers in An maid them taik 
chanses in moast evreything thare wos my 
sisster gennys baldeded bo got A dol he lookt 








“No,” said the sick one, firmly: “I’m going 
to wait and see the swinging angels in the next 
to the last act. ‘There comes the gal that’s 
going to do the pedestal-clog.” 

The clog was followed by an act which served 
to introduce a number of jokes and conun- 
drums, which were received by the audience 
with every mark of veneration. 


ened, and he bent eagerly forward. He ap- 
plauded the time-honored witticisms with feeble 
hands. His strength was going fast. 

“Where was Moses when the light went 
out ?” asked one of the troubadours, 





T° . | 
The veteran’s eyes shone with unwonted 


| brightness as he whispered: 
“T know the answer. That’s one of the old- 

| timers.” 

‘Where was Moses when the light went 
out ?”? repeated the troubadour. 

There was a moment’s silence, broken only 
| by rustic chuckles of expectancy, and then the 
, old man leaped to his feet and exclaimed, in a 


| hoarse whisper: “In the dark!” then sank | 


slowly back into his seat, while a glassy film 
gathered over his eyes and the brightness faded 
from his face forever. 

Kind hands gently raised him, but it was too 
late. 
answer to the crystal conundrum. 
gag greeted his listening ear. 
was cracked by swinging angels with golden 
wings. 

The old man was dead. 














but they hang on mitey hard An doant ceem | 


sic my sisster mareys dude he got a pickcher of 


His spirit had winged its flight to give | 
The golden | 
The jasper joke | 


! a rooster he voated four blane An he diddent 
' cee the joak 

wun of my sisster mords bose got enuff slip- 
purs Two lasst him orl his life an my sisster ans 
musikle bo gott a nite goun _~ 

i gess the gerls soct it two them prittey hard 
an ispect thay caim a waigh bustid four jim 
jonson an me we sor them A littel laighter 
| throo a sloon winder with won glas of bere On 
the countor throwen dise to cee wich shoud 
hav the ferst drink 

i doant think enney of them can stand This 
sought of rackit mutch lawnger 


youers hoapen so 


freddy 


ps cen bac my slaight with a nue fraim on 
my sisster gennys baldeded bo jest sor this car 
Toon an broake the fraim over my hed 


PICKLED PROVERBS. 
—Honesty is the best policy, and that is way 


it is counterfeited so much. 


—A living dog is better than a dead lion, 
and a dead whale beats both, 





As the old | 
familiar sayings fell upon his ear his eyes bright- | 


| — Happiness is born a twin,’? and sorrow 
| seems to be born a Vigentiltionett, 


| —One must be in business with a man and 
in love with a woman to know them perfectly, 


—lIt is said that “a man is a fool or a physi- 
cian at forty.’ Some are both before they are 
twenty. 

—Shakspere says: “The apparel oft pro- 
claims the man.’’ But it is oftener that the 
man claims and proclaims the apparel. 


| —If “we are the stuff that dreams are made 
of,” it is a pity that the dream market should 
be so slack, for the world is filled with men 
who are “no good on earth.” 


F. S. RyMan. 


“‘ NIHIL HUMANUM a me alienum puto”? was 
first said by a man who did not foresee the ad- 


| vent of the dude. 


























—From Republican National Platform.—*« The 
Republican party favors a policy which shall keep 
us from entangling alliances with foreign nations 
and which shall give the right fo: expect that for- 
eign nations shall refrain from meddling in Amer- 
ican affairs, the policy which seeks peace and 
trade with all powers, but especially with those 
of the Western Hemisphere.” 
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Sic sail 


Now Peace hath done her perfect work 





—serene, Bids all the wide world welcome to her doo} Whe 


| Loyal and beautiful, the Southern queen Where Industry has spread a varied store, Ansy 





~—From Democratic National Platform.— We 
favor an American continental policy based upon. 
more intimate commercial and political relations 
with the fifteen sister republics of North, Central 
and South America, but entangling alliances with 
none.” 


2 for ovens Nay Sone 


oot} Where the white splendor of her heaping bales Wise sister, blessed be thy welcoming — 
| Answers the snow of crowding foreign sails— Stretched to Republics of the tropic land! 
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MY SERE AND YELLOW DOG. 





When I moved into the country, some time 
ago, I came to the conclusion that I must have 
a dog to be happy. So I got one—an old- 
gold dog with one ear and no tail. He wasa 
gift dog, and I never stared him in the mouth 
when he had no muzzle on. 

I had not owned him more than two days 
before I began to understand why the man 
who gave him to me parted with him so freely. 
It was because he was such a mischievous dog. 
He was the kind of a dog that you could be 
fond of, stuffed, under a glass case. 

When I got him he was shedding his hair 
with the swiftness and prodigality of a cheap 
tooth-brush, and every time he saw me with 
a velvet ulster on, he would make it a point 
to jump on me and cover me with his awful 
mayonnaise hair, Everything in the house that 
had plush on it, from the chair-cushions to the 
family photograph-album, had more or less dog- 
hair on it; in fact, there was hair enough lying 
around to cover four dogs. 

He shed his hair so fast that I stopped worry- 
ing, in the firm belief that he would be entirely 
bald in a day or two. But he never got bald. 
For every hair that fell out four new ones 
seemed to come in to keep up the aftermath. 

He had many unpleasant habits. When I 
wanted to go anywhere alone he would insist 
on following me; and when I called him he 
would turn and run for his life, under the im- 
pression that he was going to be cuffed and 
beaten. 

He had no virtue as a watch-dog. He wouldn’t 
watch anything that he couldn’t eat, and he 
would only watch that long enough to get a 
chance to steal it. He had a great habit of 
burying his food in my bed. He would carry 
all sorts of bones up-stairs, and get under the 
clothes with them, and leave them there. Then, 
in the middle of the night, I would roll over 
and get all those bones right in the small of 
my back, and be madder than ever I was since 
I slept with my lesser brother, who ate crack- 
ers in bed. 

Another unhappy trick of the dog’s was to 
rush into my room in the morning, and jump 
on the bed, and commence walking and run- 
ning on me. I would frequently wake as from 
a nightmare, and find the dog walking on my 
eyes. After yawning and wiping the dog out 








of my eyes, I would hurl him on the floor with 
a dull, sickening thud, and that would be the 
last of him until breakfast-time. 

I called him Arthur, after King Arthur of 
the Table Round, because he was always round 
the table. 

The most difficult thing I ever undertook to 
do was to put Arthur out at night. 1 could 
push him out through the door, but he would 
always rush back before I could close it, and 
be under the table looking at me to see what I 
was going to do next. The only way I could 
get him out was to carry him, close the door 
after me, deposit him on the ground, and climb 
in through a window. ‘Then Arthur would 
set up a howl, and keep it up until I was glad 
to let him in for the sake of peace. 

It was very difficult to catch him when he 
didn’t want to be caught. 1 have fished for 
him with a meat-covered pickerel-hook, and | 
chased him with a scap-net in vain. 

One day I set a large rat-trap for foxes out 
in the hennery and covered it with straw. It 
was baited with mutton. Arthur smelled it in 
his rambles, and put his nose down on it a little 
too hard; for, before he knew it, the saw-edged 
semicircles jumped off the floor, grabbed him be- 
hind the ears, and asphyxiated him on the spot. 

He now sleeps beneath the ox-eyed daisies, 
where the muzzle, the brick, and the small boy 
bloom not. R. K. MUuNKITTRICK. 








Auswers for the Aurions. 


R.S. V. P.—P. P. C. 

W. J. T.—Thanks. But don’t do it again. 

CHARLES BESSER.—Anybody who can see a genuine 
Jay Gould in that picture would see snakes in a temper- 
ance baby’s pap-bottle. 

ANAK, JR.—We wouldn’t go so far as to say that your 
poem is not worth the paper it is printed on. It is worth 
that—just about that, at the usual O I C rates. 

PHELPs.—No, thank you; we do not want a corre- 
spondent in your region, We don’t doubt your talent; | 
but the temper of the people must not be too sorely tried. 


Auic1A D.—Will we circulate your autograph-album 
among our contributors? Yes, if you will engage John | 
L. Sullivan to circulate with it. What do you take our | 
contributors for, anyway, Alicia? Think you, fond girl, | 
they are weak and gentle lambs, or members of the | 
Dutchess County Peace Society? If you want to engage 
yourself in a rosary of powder-mill explosions, just send | 
that autograph-album around among them. 




















STREETS OF NEW 





BEFORE ELECTION.—Lots OF WORK FOR THE LABORER 


TEARING UP THE STREETS. 


CURRENT COMMENT. 





THE ActTor’s Funp—Five Cents for a Beer. 





DESPERATE MEAsSuRES—The Licensed Ven- 
der’s. 





THE SIGN on the door of a city telegraph office repre- 
sents a messenger-boy in the act of running. The artist 
was undoubtedly a person of fertile imagination.—Zos- 
ton Courier. 

This is simply irony on the part of the artist, 
because he invariably paints the reindeer and 
locomotive standing still. 





AFTER Tom THumps’s debts have been paid 
his widow will have $16,431. It seems rather 
rough that such a small’person should have such 
a pile, when many a person standing over six 
feet high and weighing two hundred pounds 
walks around dead broke mapping out a free 
lunch route. 





“Do you always drink wine at your dinner ?” 
inquired Mrs. Deacon. 

“ Always,” replied the lady addressed. 

““Why don’t you use water ?” 

““Why, because the pump is broken.” 

“T should think you would have it fixed,” 
said Mrs. Deacon in a somewhat flurried manner. 

“ Well, we did, and it got broken again. And 
after we figured the thing out, we found it 
would be cheaper to buy wine than pay the 
plumber, That is the reason we drink wine 
and use the cast-iron pump for a lawn orna- 
ment.” 





WE po not claim to be an authority on words 
and their uses, and, therefore, gentle Althea, 
feel rather diffident about undertaking to answer 
your questions, But, at the same time, we have 
some knowledge on the subject, and this we 
freely give you. We know that “come off”? is 
used as a synonym of “ pause,” “stop,” although 
the “stop” in an organ could not be called a 
“come off.” We know that “ain’t that just too 


| cute for anything” is a feminine phrase of ad- 
| miration for the beauty or virtue of anything, 








just as we know that “ oat! !——_!!” 
is an expression used by a man in a crowded 


horse-car to let his fellow-passengers know that 


| one of the things in this world that he does not 


like is to have a corpulent woman with a basket 
of groceries step on his feet. 








YORK.—No. 
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XX. 





AFTER ELECTION.—NO WORK FOR THE LABORER, AND THE 


LEFT TO TAKE CARE OF THEMSELVES. 
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. old boy? You're quite a stranger. 
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THE DELIGHTFUL MAN. 


How He Mabe HIMSELF AGREEABLE AT A 
SMALL EVENING ParRTy. | 

“I do hope he won’t disappoint me,” said | 
Mrs. Podgers to her guests: ‘I want you all to 
know him; he’s really delightful; isn’t he, Ma- 
tilda ?” 

“ He’s just too lovely for anything—always 
so bright and pleasant. I don’t know any one 
who can make an evening pass as pleasantly as 
he can. He’s got such a society way with him, 
and always says such clever, witty things.’? 

“That man will certainly be famous one of 
these days,’’ said another guest: “I often tell 
him he ought to collect his bright sayings, and 
have them published in a book. Why, it would 
make his fortune for him. I’m sure of it.” 

“Oh, is he really coming to-night ?”’ said a | 
giggling young woman of sweet seventeen; “I’ve 
never met him, but I’ve heard ever so much 
about him, Fanny Caramel knows him, and 
says he’s just too elegant.”’ 

At this moment the Delightful Man entered | 
the room, and emitted fitful flashes of wit in the 
following dialogue: 

HosteEss.—*“ So good of you to come through 
this awful rain. I was just beginning to de- 
spair—” 

DELIGHTFUL MAN (with winning smile), — 
“Don’t despair, Mrs. P. Besides, it’s fine wea- 
ther for young ducks, and you know you told 
me only the other night that I was a duck. 
You needn’t deny it.” 

Hosress (/:pping him with her fan.)—“Oh, | 
you dreadful creature! How can you say such 
a thing? Now I want to introduce you to all 
these people. Miss Snooks—Mrs, Lamb—mum, 
mum, mum—Mr, ‘Toddy I believe you know.” 

DELIGHTFUL MAN (dowing tn every direction with | 
easy grace).—* Certainly. How are you, Toddy, 
Very kind 
of you, Mrs. P., to have a Toddy ready for us | 
this wet night.””? Alurmurs of admiration and 
approval on all sides, 

HosteEss.—‘‘ Now I want you to sit down 
and make yourself agreeable. We’ve been just 
pining for you all the evening. Sit down here 
on the sofa between Miss Snooks and Mrs. 
Lamb.’ 

DELIGHTFUL MAN (seating himself).—“ Ah! 
a rose between two thorns, and a lamb led to 
the slaughter.”’ 

Miss SNooxs and Mrs. Lams,—“ Te he.” 

DELIGHTFUL MAN (striking humorous attitude). 
— This style three for a quarter.” 

First Guesr.—‘“ He’s a clever fellow, isn’t 
he? I wish I had his easy, pleasant manner.” 

SECOND GuEst.—-“ Oh, he’s as full of fun as 
an egg is of meat. Did you hear what he said 
to ‘loddy? I tell you that was a neat bit of 
repartee.’ 

DELIGHTFUL Man.—“ Well, I thought I never 
would get here to-night. In the first place, 
Vanderbilt kept me half an hour after dinner 
talking stocks, and then [ met a friend of mine, 
and we got talking about the race to-day—’’ 

Unsuspicious Guest.—“ What race ?” 

DELIGHTFUL Man.—‘ Human race.” 


Gen- 


eral hilarity. | 


SMALL Boy (soffo voce).—‘“ ‘That gag has been 
going round on crutches ever since I was born.”’ 

DELIGHTFUL Man.—‘ Weil, I was over in 
Brooklyn this afternoon, and coming back I 
thought I was going to miss the boat. I ran as 
hard as I could, jumped aboard and—found 
she was just coming in.” 

SMALL Boy.—* There’s been gray side-whis- 
kers on that ever since Washington crossed the 
Delaware.” 

DELIGHTFUL MAN (hinking fo take a rise out of 
the boy).— “ Well, Johnny, why so solemncholy ? 
You’ve got your mouth open as if you expected 
something to fall into it.” 





' one about getting the chickens out of the hatch- 


“KA WOMAN'S REASON.” 
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“«So I may really have the next waltz?—So good of you, Mrs. Masham—I 


know how rarely you’ll consent to waltz with anybody. 


** Not at all, Mr. de Gauque—/ don’t object to waltzing, in general. 
But I’m sure he won’t mind my 


only my husband’s absurd jealousy, you know. 
taking a turn with you, you know.” —Fliegende Blatter. 


SMALL Boy.— “I thought maybe I might 
catch some of these chestnuts that are flying 
| round here so lively.” 

DELIGHTFUL Man (changing the subject with 
great rapidity), — “Well, let’s do something; 
who’s got an idea ?”’ 

Unsuspicious Gugest.—‘“ I have.”’ 

DELIGHTFUL Man.—-* Well, keep it. 
going to have a cold Winter.” 

SMALL Boy.—“ If that feller went to a decent 
variety-show once in a while he’d hear some- 
thing new, maybe.” 

DELIGHTFUL MAN (inloxica‘ed with the reception 
| accorded to his dazzling flashes of original humor). 
_——“T had a most singular experience once when 
I was at sea. We were shipwrecked and starv- 
ing, and I was just beginning to think I'd have 
to die on an empty stomach, While I was 
standing there eating a piece of beefsteak—I | 
got it out of the bulwarks, see ?—I said to my- | 
self, ‘ Now, if I only had a nice soft-boiled egg 
to go with this, it would be a good thing.’ Just 
then the ship lay to and I got one—” 

Burst of hilarity, in which all join but the SMALL 
Boy, who produces a highly-colored joke-book from 
his side-pocket, steps across the room, and hands it lo 
the DELIGHTFUL MAN with the admonition“ Say, | 
| you, if you’d just read it out of the book you'd | 
get it better than you do. You’ve skipped the 


We're | 





way. You just oughter hear the way Dooney 
Maginnis uster do that act four years ago,” 

Discomfiture of DELIGHTFUL MAN and instant 
removal of SMALL Boy. 


IT seems that Hendricks was originally an 
Ohio man, after all. You may delay destiny, 
but you cannot wholly avert its consummation, | 
—Lowell Citizen. 


Love is blind—especially if the girl is rich. 
— Texas Siftings. 


A NEw wrinkle in la- 
dies’ head-gear is styled 
“the capital”! A very 
appropriate name, by- 
the-way, when you con- 
sider it takes all a man’s 
; got. — Yonkers States- 
man, 

It DOESN’T take a 
great while to get a boy 
out of a place where 
he wants to stay. A 
man comes out into the 
orchard. 

“ Child’en, come right 
down outen that ’ere 
tree this minute!”’ 

“Which tree?” 

“Why, that un yer 
in!” 
| “This one?” 
| “Yes, that one.’ 
| This one here by 
the fence ?”’ 

“Yes, that un 


”? 
- 


yer 
in 

“This one with the 
red apples ?” 

“Yes, that un, an’ I 
don’t want to tell ye 
agin,” 

“Well, we’re comin’ 
down.” 

‘Well, come down 
mighty quick.” 

“Well, I am.” 

“ Hurry, then!” 

“ Must I come clear 
down ?” 

“Clear down on the 
ground, and get thar 
mighty quick, too!’ 

“ Well,”’ slowly slid- 
ing down the trunk: “I am down; what are 
you hollerin’ at me for ?” 

If there are ten boys in the tree, the entire 
dialogue with variations has to be repeated for 
each boy, in case the man is their father or 
some near relative, and by the time the last boy 
gets to the ground, there isn’t an apple on the 
tree. In case the interviewer is a stranger or a 
dog, however, the first word or prefatory bark 
isn’t completed before the tree is as desolate 
and solitary as a garden of cucumbers, while 
the adjacent road is full of howling boys cast- 
ing into the orchard Parthian shots of casual 
stones and derisive remarks.—Hawikeye. 


I am greatly favored.” 
It is 











Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Va'ley. 











CASTORIA. 
When Baby was sick, we gave her CASTORIA, 
When she was a Child, she cried for CASTORIA, 
When she became Miss, she clung to CASTORIA, 
When she had Children, she gave them CASTORIA. 





CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in 
his hands by an East India missionary the formula of a simple 
‘vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of Con- 
sumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all Throat and Lung 
Affections, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility 
and all Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful 
curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to make 


it known to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive anda 
desire to relieve human suffering, I will send free of charge, to all 
who desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, with 
full directions for preparing and using. Sent by mail by address- 
ing with stamp, naming this paper, 

W. A. Noves, 149 Power's Block, Rochester, N. Y. 





ROSS’ ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE. 
Sold by First-class Dealers. 


SPECIAL NOTICE. 








Numbers 4, 5, 6, 9, 10, 11, 13, 14, 15, 16, 17, 19, 21, 
22, 24, 25, 27, 29, 33, 37, 38, 47, 48, 50, 53+ 54, 56, 77, 
79, 82, 87, 88 and 154 of English Puck will be bought 
at this office at 10 cents, and number 26 at 25 cents per 


copy. 
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Glass of (so-called) French 
Brandy or Old Whiskey 
taken for Colic or Cramp 

will frequently produce tempo- 
rary relief, but IT is merely 
temporary, and the dose of 
Brandy (?) if very fine costs 
40 cents, or Whiskey 25 Cents. 
If no relief is produced by this, 
the usual tendency is te repeat 
the dose, in which case tife in- 
vestmentis doubled, and some- 
times tiebled, and the patient’s 
stomach, as well as his head, 
the worse for wear. 

In cases of Cramp or Colic 
prompt and decisive action is 
required. Two teaspoonsful of 
BROWN’S GINGER, costing 
5 cents, at most, will produce, 
if used in a small glassful of 
hot boiling water, all the good 
effect possible from the first 
dose of REAL Cognac, and has 
none of the re-action which is 
so objectionable. If it is ne- 
cessary to repeat the dose there 
is no fear of any inebriating 
effect. It will save your money, 
save your tissues, save your 
stomach; you will keep your 
head and lose your aches and 
pains. 


REMEMBER! 


The GENUINE BROWN’S 
GINGER has been made for 
nearly sixty years in Philadel- 
phia, by 


Frederick Brown. 
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FORTHE WoRLp- 
ONLY AMERICAN WHEEL 
\ HOLDINGA 
W orth 
SEND FOR CATALOG. 


OVERMAN WHEEL co. 


CHICOPEE.MASS. 




















CIGARETTES. 

Our Cigarettes cannot be surpassed. Ifyou do n« nse them 
@ trial will convince om that they havenoequal. Two hundred 
millions sold tn 1883 
{3 First Prize Medals Awarded. 

WM, S. KIMBALL & CO. 


Sena one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up im hand- 

some boxes. Allstrictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address F. CUNTHER, Confectioner 
. ©. Fe Madison Bt. Chicago.” 














THE historical preposterousness of carrying 
of coals to Newcastle has been fairly rivaled, 
if not surpassed, by the carrying of beans to 
Boston. ‘Ihe consignment, the largest ever 
known in the bean industry, consisted of four 
thousand bags, and was taken from this city 
by a Norwich steamboat. In this simple fact 
is found a tale and its accompanying moral. 
The appetite for beans, nourished by what it 
has so long fed on, has become simply inordi- 
nate. ‘lime was when Massachusetts could meet 
the demands of its capital for this commodity ; 
now the old Bay State, plus Maine, New Hamp- 
shire, Vermont, Rhode Island and Connecticut, 
fail to fill the rapacious stomachs that nothing 
but beans can satisfy. New York has been 
held up to scorn and derision by tne Brahmins 
of Beacon Hill for its lack of those qualities 
which are the special glory of the “ Hub”; but 
now that the national metropolis has philan- 
thropically undertaken to furnish brain-food 
and the essential element of that brand of “ cul- 
chaw”’ peculiar to the Modern Athens—if Edin- 
burgh will stand the appropriation—it is not 
exceeding the bounds of reasonable expectation 
modestly to hope that, if our beans do not gain 
us admission to the inner circle of the Bunker 
Hill coterie, we may at least receive that measure 
of patronizing toleration that it is not unseemly 
to bestow upon the humblest who cater for a 
favorite appetite.—Commercal Advertiser, 





PHYSICIANSand Drug} ists recommend Brown's 
Iron Bitters as the Best Tonic, Combining Iron 
with pure vegetable tonics, it quickly and completely Cures 
Dyspepsia, Indiges- 
tion, Weakness,Im- 
pure Blood, Mala- 
ria, Chills and Fe- 
vers & Neuralgia. Anunfaiing remedy for Diseases 
of the Kidneysand Liver. Invaluable for Diseases 
peculiar to Women, and all who lead sedentary lives. 
Enriches and puri- tion of food, re- 
fies the blood, stim- liev esHeartburn, 
ulates the appetite, strengthens the 
aids the assimila- muscles & nerves 
Doesnot injure the teeth,cause headache 
or produce constipation ; all other 
Iron medicines do. Genuine has 








, trade-mark and crossed red lineson 
we wrapper. Take no other. Made only by 
BROWN CHEMICAL CO.,Baltimore, * d. 


Moen 
Conseil le « Ke Ca 


NOVELTIES IN 


VELVETS AND SILKS. 


We are exhibiting an extensive and very 
choice selection of the latest Paris styles in 
Fancy and Black Brocaded Velvets and 
Plushes, Lyons Dress and Cloaking Vel- 
vets, novel effects in Damasse Silks and 
Satins suitable for the holidays, and a large 
assortment of the most popular makes in 
Black Silks. 





Broadway AS j 9th bt. 


New York. 


DYKE’S BEARD BLAXtR 
— luxuriant Mustac! 
or hair on bald “sey in ‘eae 
ry wd. ba, njury. yo csed 
orid. Zor 3 Phgs does 
ne cog hend "will rah poove it Aor fe Hy ‘et 


$i 00 Prie ee ays ith directions sealed 


os., stamps or wilver. L. Ae L SMITH & 0.,. ‘Agents, ry Bud 


aon TO ADVERTISERS, 


Advertisements or changes of Advertisements on rath, 13th and 
14th pages of Puck must be handed in on Wednesdays before 

PeM. 

Forms of tsth page are closed Fridays at noon. 











THE CELEBRATED 


EE bam OS 
ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR. 
ARE PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
WAREROOMS: 
149, 151, 158, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & CO. 


WALTHAM 
WATCHES. 


aang” ye: dena OF 
Vatches and 
Jewelry 
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LOWEST AND ONE PRICE ONLY. 


CLOCKS 


FOR 


Bridal Gifts and Holiday Presents 


At Exceptionally Low Prices, 


INCLUDING 


IMPORTED NOVELTIES; BRASS ANTIQUES; 
FRENCH MARBLES, NEW DESIGNS; 


Swiss and Vienna Clocks, and 
-A Fine Selection of Bronzes. 
ALSO CLOCKS OF OUR OWN MANUFACTURE, 
IN WOOD AND METAL, 


AT RETAIL, UNTIL JANUARY Ist. 
New Haven Clock Co.., 


16 & 18 Park — New York City. 


TALLY HOS 
SULKY. ! 











The Tally Ho Sulky is suitable for either mir or girl. The small size from 
4 to 10 years, and the large size from 8 to 18 years of age. The Tally Ho 
Sulky fs the most pleasing, healthful and practicable toy of the motor kind. 

wf has the rowing motion, ! veing driven by the arms and steered by the feet. 
Moves exsily and is capable of great speed. Itean be used in the street or 
in the house in an ordinary sized room — It is strongly made and durable. 

_ on Size, Highiy Ornamented and Finished, $8.00 
10.00 
Clemens! Bi aby Carriages, ete. Orders w mail promptly attended to. 


C. W. F. DARE, Manufacturer, 47 Cortlandt Street, NEW YORK. 


4 eS GIFT. 


Every Christmas we make the 
little tolks a Christmas presen te 
This year we have something 
niceand pretty, To introduce our 
goods in every home we willsend 
toany bevy or girl free of charge 















boy fr tw a) oania swith acou 
plete wardrobe of 3 32 2 pieces 
es, hats, cloaks n 






bum illustrated with birds, ferns, id &e hovel ae 
Christmas Cards, one ne pretis Birthday Card and a 50p. 
BCUOCK & CO., Centerbrook, Conn, 






Holiday Book. 





Piles—Piles—Piles 
Cured Withont knife, powder or i i 
references, } 'r, Corkins, 11 E. 29th re Wnts 
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ESPYLE'S 


THE BEST 
Washing Compound 


EVER INVENTED. 
Sold by Crocers Everywhere. 





J, ROTHSCHILD 


56 and 58 West 14th Street, NEW YORE, 
269 and 271 Fulton Street, BROOKLYN, 
26 Rue d’Enghien, PARIS, 


BEGS TO ANNOUNCE 


GREAT REDUCTIONS 


IN THE PRICES OF 


FINE MILLINERY GOODS. 


LOOK AT THE BARGAINS IN 


TRIMMED HATS 
BONNETS. 


ELEGANT HATS AND BONNETS, FORMERLY SOLD 
AT $1000, Ww E NOW OFFER AT $6.00 
* 12 00, 7.00 
“se 15.00, ‘* “ “ 8.50 
“e 16 50, oe tl “e 9.00 
” 18.00, ‘* se ** 10.00 


AND FURTHER REDUCTIONS IN LIKE PROPORTION. 


NEW GOODS AND BARGAINS IN ALL DEPARTMENTS 





HOLIDAY Glee Ts. 

A GREAT VARIETY oF FINE 

shh Meerschaum Pipes and Cigar Holders. 
SS, Also a fine assortment of 

AMBER GOODS ALWAYS ON HAND. 


347 BROO HRs ental Hotel.) 


FREE Silks for Patchwork. 


ps for three /F% 
months eubeoription 8 to The ‘Zone "reset pak Popular( 
Literary Magazine, we will present free 1 ackage beautiful ANY 
assorted Silk Blocks for patchwork, 1 pack i 
Silk, assorted colors, 1 lovely Ponyae Silk Handkerchief, 
aize 20x20, and 1 Book of Fanc: Work, new stitches, desions, &c 
THE BR. L. SPENCER &o.. HARTFORD, CONN. 


















or PUBLIC iat TIONS 
UE Jor SEXHIE a IONS 5 oe ae 
Lante ay ome Amusement. 136 page Catalogue /ree, 
MCALLISTER, Mfg. Optician,49 Nassau St.,N. Y. 


A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


SoS BROADWAY, 
Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORE. 


Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 
Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles andother 
(Material for Costumes, etc. 


Hidden Name, Embossed and New Chromo 
Cards, name in new type, an Elegant 48 page 
Gilt bound Floral Autograph Album with 
quotations, 12 page Illustrated Premium 
and Price List and Agent’s Canvassing Outfit 











alltorl5c. SNOW & CO., Meride™+Conn, 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 





STEEL PENS 


So.oBrALL DEALERS TurovuGHour Tne WORLC, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878, 
A t Ri ] t right away than anything else in this 
world. Fortunes await the workers ab- 


solutely sure. At once address TRUE & Co., Augusta, Maine. 








Send six cents tor postage, and receive 
free, a costly hox of goods which will 
help all, of either sex, to more money 





Emma NEvAbA made the usual speech on ar- 
riving in New York. She said: “1 wish I could 
tell you how happy I am to get back to Amer- 
ica, my native land, once more. I felt as if I 
could kneel down when I landed and kiss the 
earth. Ihave looked forward so longingly to 
the time when I should get back, and now that 
I am actually here I can hardly realize it, it 
seems so like a dream.” Mr. Mapleson asks 
the public to believe that he had the greatest 
difficulty in bringing this young woman to 
America, and that nothing short of a promise 
of one thousand dollars per night would land 
her.—Vorristown Herald. 

“FATHER, please tell me what ‘ entail’ means, 
and if we have such a law in the United States ?”” 

Father.— “ Under the law of entail, my boy, 
the landed property of the father is handed 
down to the oldest son, successively, generation 
after generation. We have no such provision 
in the United States. Here the money gen- 
erally goes to the lawyers who settle the father’s 
estate. You see the difference.”” — Boston 
7 ranscript. 


FUR AND SEALSKIN GARMENTS, 


C. C. Shayne, the well known Wholesale Fur Manufacturer, 
103 Prince Street, New York, will sell elegant Fur Garments at 
retail at lowest cash wholesale prices this season. ‘his will af- 
ford a splendid opportunity to purchase strictly reliable Furs di- 
rect from manufacturer, and save retailer’s profits. Fashion Book 
mailed free. 








If you are tired taking the large old-fashioned griping pills, try 
Carter’s Little Liver Pills and take some comfort. A man can’t 
stand everything. One pill a dose. 





No Christmas or New Year’s Table should be with- 
out a bottic of Angostura Bitters, the world-renowned ap- 
petizer of exquisite flavor. As < for the genuine article, manufac- 
tured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


EDEN MUSEE. Open from 11 toll. Sundays from 


1to 11. — Wonderful Tableaux and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 
—Trip round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in t! e Winter 
Garden every afternoon and evening. Admission to all, 50 cents. Chil- 
dren, 25 cents 


S LEINWAY 


THE STANDARD PIANOS OF THE WORLD! 


Also Assortment of 
Second-Hand Steinway Crand, Square, and Upright 
Pianos, (Slightly Used. 
OLD PIANOS TAKEN IN EXCHANGE, 


Warerooms: STEINWAY HALL, New York. 





__55 West 23d Street. 








IPER t1E]IDs51ECK—Quarts, $25; pints, $:3.50 dozen; Bass’s 

pale ale, 8 dozen for $16; domestic wines, $9 dozen; alcohol, 
$3 gallon; bay rum, $3.50 gallon; extract Witch Hazel (sa ame as 
Pond’s Extract), $2 gal on; elegant cigars, $5, $6. £7, $8, $9 and 
$10 per hundred. New York Purchasing Co., buyers and 
sellers of all kinds of goods, 62 John St., N. Y. 








WK26% WiXD 


‘ vce me 
'N order to secur® new customers, we Wi!) seuu Luu Chowe 

Leo ased Pictures. 4 German Dolls’ Heads. 1 Elegant 
Birthday Card, 8 Imported Chromos, 2 Pretty Al pam 
ind Reward Cards, 1 Album of 50 Col red Transfer Pictures, 
100 Selections for Autograph Albums, 10 Od! Games, 6 new 
style Red Napkins, | Pack P wania Orda, 18 en Book, 
‘All the above goods for 26 cts. Addrexs J 
116 South 4th Street, Williamsburg. RY: - We 


AWSON’S(.525.)U. S. ARMY 


SUSPENSORY BANDAGES. 
A Perfect Fit Guaranteed. Support, Relief, Comfort. 
Automatically Adjustable. Displacement Impossible. 


The individual wearing it will not be conscious of its presence. 
Lecture on Nervous Tension and Circular mailed free. 


Sold by Druggists. (" ‘very Bandage) S. E. G. RAWSON, Patentee, 















Sent by mail safely. \ Guaranteed. / Saratoga Springs, N. Y. 
thi ‘orHolidays.the largeNo. 1G fant 
<-g —~ JUST OUTES: eee, Ewe script outfit, for %: 
order of 65) L, PRESS, #1; outfit, 4 
and we send ; G Dl aga ; KER, 3; :s ith a serps type 
j mite ample carc catalogue, 6c 
pn yee WwW C, EVANS, 50 N.N nth St., Philada,, Pa | 





FREE HOLIDAY PACKAGE. 


To introduce our goods and secure future trade, we well send 
you (free of charge) if you will send 20 cents in stamps for 
postage, etc.,5 pretty Christmas Cards, 5 nice New Year Cards, 
5 lovely Birthday Cards, @ beautiful Giit Bound Floral Autograph 
Album illustrated with birds, flowers, ferns, etc.,a handsome Pho- 
tographic Album of al! the Presidents ‘of the United States with auto- 

graph signature of each, also, Our New Illustrated Holiday Book. 
U. 8. MANUFACTURING CO., Hartford, Conn. 


RUPTURE 


Relieved and cured without the injury trusses inflict | Dr. J. A. 
SHERMAN’S method. Office, 251 Broadway, New York. His 
hook, with strong endorsements and ph otographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 














BAUS PIANOS 


In Use at the Grand Conservatory of Music 


PRICES LOW. TERMS EASY. 
WAREROOMS: 


26 WEST 23rd STREET, NEW YORK. 


FR. ULRICH, 
FEoOoToGgRARAaA PP BAR, 
156 BOWERY 156 

Portraits of the size of ordinary postage-stumps a specialty. 
12 Cabinet Portraits, 100 Stamp Portraits and 50 elegant New 
Year’s Cards with Portraits for only $5.00. Send photograph and 
money order to 

EF. ULRICH, 156 BOWERY. 


COLUMBIA BICYCLES 


AND TRICYCLES. 
STANCH AND RELIABLE. 


Send stamp for illustrated Catalogue. 


= '2 
ZI THE POPE MFG. CO., 


BRANCH HOUSE i2 Warren Street, New York. 


DECKER'S 


BILLIARD »av® POOL 


Tables, celebrated for fine workmanship, quickness 
and durability of cushions. Prices low and terms 
easy. Send for Illustrated Catalogue. 


WAREROOMS 722 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878 
BAKER’S 


Breakfast Cocoa. 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more ecoaomi- 
cal. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, casily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as 
well as for persons in health, 




















Sold by Grocers irocers everywhere. 


¥. BAKER & C0., Dorchester, Mass. 
FINE CUSTOM TAILORING. 


OVERCOATINGS, _ 
SUITINGS, 
TROUSERINGS. 


The Choice of Foreign and Home Manufacture, 


Overcoats to order from $18. 00 


Suits 
Pants sta ¥ see 5.00 


SAMPLES AND SELF-MEASUREMENT RULES MAILED 
ON APPLICATION. 


NICOLL, “the Tailor” 


620 BROADWAY 620 


139—151 BOWERY, N. Y. 
g@- BRANCHES EVERYWHERE. -@a 


To introduce “Ilappy Days,’’ our new 16p. Illus’d Magazine, we 
will send free to any lady ae 25c.in stamps for 3 months sub- 
scription, 2 Ladies’ Large Size W aterproot Cossamer 
Carments wi th catalogue of other rubber good 3, Provic led they 
show them to their friends and endeavor to induce ot'er sales. One 
cent stamps preferred. Pub. Happy Days, Hartford, Conn, 














a Chromo Cards and Tennyson’s Poems mailed for ten one 
cent stamps. Acme Mfg. Co., Ivoryton, Conn. 


RUPTURE! 


*ositively cured in 60 days by Dr. Horne’s 
j =lectro-Magnetic Brl'-Truss, combined. 
Guaranteed the only one in the world gene- 
‘ating a cont nuous E£éectric and Magnetic 
Current. Scientific, Powerful, Durable, 
Comfortable and Effective in curing Rup- 
ture. Price Reduced. 500 cure! in 1883. Send for pamphlet. 


ELECTRO-MAGNETIC TRUSS CO., 191 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 
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Vital Questions !! 

Ask the most eminent physician 

Of any school, what is the best thing in 
the world for quieting and allaying all irri- 
tation of the nerves and curing all forms 
of nervous complaints, giving natural, 
childlike refreshing sleep always ? 

And they will tell you unhesitatingly 

‘‘Some form of Hops!” 

CHAPTER I. 


Ask any or all of the most eminent phy- 
sicians: 

‘What is the best and only remedy that 
can be relied on to cure all diseases of the 
kidneys and urinary organs; such as 
Bright’s disease, diabetes, retention or in- 
ability to retain urine, and all the diseases 
and ailments peculiar to Women—” 

«And they will tell you explicitly and 
emphatically ‘‘Buchu.” 

Ask the same physicians 

‘What is the most reliable and surest 
cure for all liver diseases or dyspepsia; con- 
stipation, indigestion, biliousness, malarial fever, 
ague, &c.,”” and they will tell you: 

** Mandrake! or Dandelion!”’ 
Hence, when these remedies are combined with 
others equally valuable 
And compounded into Hop Bitters, sucha 
[Concluded week after next, } 








3; ANGLO-SWISS 
2{ “g” MilkFOOD 





FOR INFANTS & INVALIDS 


Recommended by leading PHYSI- 
CIANS throughout the United States 
and Europe. 


Cc ALSO ¥ 


For general use and especially for In- 
fants until the period of Dentition. 


x LO Chocolate&Milk 
SWISS | cottes ana min 


CONVENIENT and ECONOMICAL, 


33 Million Tins sold in 1883. 
uitk-marp Brann. SOLD BY DRUGGISTS & GROCERS. 


ORNAMENTS. Fancy Boxes, 
Favors for the German, Vienna, 
Carlsbad Wafers; Sugar Toys; 
Fruit Glacé; Fine French Candies 
etc. Suppligs for Hotels, Con- 


fectioners, Caterers and Bakers. 
oie het 


How to Cure Catarrh. 


Put under your head at night and breathe its vapor till morn- 
ing the Prttow-INHALER charged with its liquid. You wake with 
a clearer head, with less disposition to irritate the over-sensitive 
lining of the nose and throat, Gradually the fires of inflammation 
are soothed, discharges cease, pain gives place to ease, andina 
short time you are a well person. 

The Pillow-Inhaler has cu ed cases of catarrh where the person 
having it had almost to be shunned on acconnt of the frightful 
odor that proceeds from the decaying tissues and bones surround- 
ing the air-passages. wed ar i information send for pamph- 
let and testimonials, which will be mailed free of charge. The 
Pillow-Inhaler Co., 1520 Chestnut Street, Phila- 
delphia, Pa., or to branch Office, 25 E, 14th St., N. Y. 


FREE cossinrn aa 


write to An 
Co., 86 Hu 


st, or 
Milk 


Condensed 


gei 
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The proprietors of the largest card manufac- 
tory in Connecticut wishing to introduce their 
Agents’ —_ Book into every home at once, 
make the following liberal offer: The person telling us the longest 
verse in the Bible before June Ist, ’85, will receive a Solid Gold, 
Lady’s Watch worth $50, If there be more than one correct an- 
swer the 2d. will receive a stem-winding American Watch; the 3d. a 
key-winding Swiss Watch. Each person competing must send 25 cts 
with their answer for which they will receive 2 Lady’s Water 
proof Gossamer Garments, 1 pack Hidden Name, All Em- 
ed, Bird Mottoand Chromo Visiting Cards with their name oneach 
and our New Agents’ Sample Book, and a Premium List of 100 
new styles of cards, CAPITOL CARD MFG. CO., Hartford, Conn, 


PROSPECT BREWERY, 


Cor. Eleventh and Oxford Sts., 


PHILADELPHIA, PA, 
The highly celebrated 


BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 


from this Brewery is particularly adapted to Export in Barrels as 
well as in Bottles. Its keeping qualities are unsurpassed. We also 
recommend our 


HERCULES MALT WINE 
as the purest, most wholesome, and cheapest Extract of Malt in 


existence. 
aa AGENTS WANTED. <@a 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. ELCKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 











‘THERE were three or four of us in a grocery- 
store in Macon when a tall, solemn-looking 
negro entered and presented a written order 
for five dollars’ worth of goods. 

“Did Col. Dunlap give you this order?” 
sharply inquired the grocer. 

The negro scratched his head and looked 
uneasy. 

“ Did he sign it, or you?” 

‘«Say, boss,”? slowly began the man: “ Has 
you any doubts dat Kernul Dunlap signed dat 
ar order?” 

“ Of course I have!” 

“ Den dat settles de case an’ I doan’ want no 
trade. If my son Julius can’t do better dan 
dat arter practisin’ fur a hull week, Ize gwine 
home to tell him dat he’d better drap educa- 
shun an’ pick up de cotton-chopper!”—De- 
troit Free Press. 


A MAGAZINE devoted to culinary matters 
gives a recipe for making “hash.’? Humorous 
paragraphists will be surprised to learn that it 
isn’t composed of those things, and so forth.— 
Norristown Herald, 


Blair’s Pills.—Great English Gout and Rheumatic Remedy 
Oval box, $1; round, 50 cents. At all druggists. 


NOW READY. 


SIMULTANEOUS PUBLICATION IN 
ENGLAND AND AMERICA! 








OF THE 
Grand Christmas Double Numbers 
OF THE 
Illustrated London News 
AND THE 


London Graphic. 
The Grand Christmas London Graphic, 


NOW READY, CONTAINS, IN ADDITION TO THE 
LARGE COLORED PLATE, 


“QUITE READY,” 


THE FOLLOWING COLORED ILLUSTRATIONS: 


THE LEGEND OF THE TALKING OAK. Four pages of 
Colored Sketches. By Rando'ph Caldecott. 

BU'l ONCE A YEAR. By W. L. Thomas, R. I. 

EXCELSIOR. _ By Basil Bradley, R. W. S. 

YOUTH. By E. Hallatz. 

AGE. By ¥E, Hallatz. 

FOUR WONDERFUL BALL ROOM IMPROVEMENTS. 

COLD COMFORT. ByS. hk. Waller. 

WHAT CAN THIS BE? By E. Steffeck. 

TENNIS IN THE SNOW. By Arthur Hopkins. 

DON’T MOVE. By W. Small, R. I. 

THE TRANSIT OF VENUS. By C. T. Garland. 

A ( HILD’S CHRISTMAS DAY. By Adrien Marie. 

Also a COMPLETE NOVEL, by D. Christie Murray, i!lustrated 
a Bag Macquoid, and entitled ‘‘A BIT OF HUMAN NaA- 

TURE.” 


THE CHRISTMAS LONDON NEWS, 
NOW READY, CONTAINS THE FOLLOWING COLORED 
PICTURES AND ENGRAVINGS: 
A LARGE PICTURE, printed in colors, after a Painting by 
P. R. MORRIS, R. A,, entitled 


“THE BEST OF FRIENDS.” 


A two-page Picture, printed in Colors, after a Painting by G. H. 

Barrable, entitled “* THE SONGS OF ITALY.” 

ROUGE ET NOIR. Seventeen Sketches in Colors. By Hal 

Ludlow. 

A page Picture, printed ‘in Colors, entitled ‘*GRACE.”’ Aftera 

Picture by A. Burr, 

TALE OF A GOOSE., Six Tinted Sketches. By A. Forestier. 

A CAPRIGIRL. By Sir Frederick Leighton, P. R. A. 

CHRISTMAS FESTIVITIES: THE FINALFLING. Drawn 
by R. C. Woodville. 

SWEET ORANGES: CHRISTMAS ON THENILE. Drawn 
by G. L. Seymour. 

AN ERRAND OF MERCY. Drawn by E. J. Walker. 

CHRISTMAS MORNING: EARLY BREAKFAST. Drawn by 

R. C. Woodville. 

DOLLY’S REVENGE, Drawn by Geo. Cruikshank. 

WASHING DAY: SYMPTOMS OF HYDROPHOBIA. Drawn 
by F. Dadd. 

Besides literary matter of the usual excellence. 

Consequent upon the great demand in past years, the supply 
has at times become so nearly exhausted that these Christmas 
Numbers have been eagerly sought for at FIVE DOLLARS per 
copy in New York and London. 


MAKE SURE OF YOURS NOW. 


For Sale by all booksellers and newsdealers, at 50 cents apiece. 


THE INTERNATIONAL NEWS COMPANY, 


GENERAL AGENTS, 
29 & 31 Beekman Street, New York. 


Single subscriptions for any Foreign Periodical may be sent to 
us, but we employ no canvassing agents. 


CONSUMPTION. 


Ihave a positive remedy for the above disease , by its uso 
thousands of cases of the worst kind and oflongs anding 
have beencured. Indeed, so stronzis my faith in itsefficacy 
that I willsend TWO BOTTLES FREE, together witha VAL- 
UABLE TREATISE on this disease, to any sufferer. Give ex- 
press & P.O, aduress. DR. T. A, SLOCUM, 181 PearlSt. N. ¥ 





(uticura 
POSITIVE CURE 


for every form of 
SKIN & BLOOD 
DISEASE. 


ROM 


F 
PIMPLES to SCROFULA 

TCHING, Scaly, Pimply, Scrofulous, Inherited, Contagious, 

and Copper Co ored Diseas:s of the blood, Skin an:t Scalp, 
with loss of hair, are positively cured by the CuricunaA REMEDIES. 

Curicuiva REsorvent, the new blood purifier, cleanses the blood 
and perspiration of impurities and poisonous elements, and re- 
moves the cause. 

Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly“allays Itching and 
Inflammation, clea s the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers and Sores, 
and restores the Hair. 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Bedutifier and Toilet Requi- 
site, prepared from Cuticura, is indispensable in treating Skin 
Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Chapped and Oily Skin, 

Cutricura Remeptes are absolutely pure and the only infallible 
blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 25 cents; 
Resolvent, $1. Prepared by Potrer DruGc Anp CuHeEmicat Co., 
Boston, Mass. 

Sap Ser for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.’”’ 











SCROFULA. 


A girl in my employ has been cured of constitu- 
tional scrofula by the use of Swift’s Specific. 
J. O. McDanirz, Allatoona, Ga. 
(This gentleman is father of the Governor of Ga.) 
Vanderbilt’s mi!lions could not buy from me what 
Swift’s Specific has done for me. It cured me of 
scrofula of 15 years standing. 
Mrs. LuizazetH Baxer, Acworth, Ga. 


SNATCHED FROM THE GRAVE. —I was 
brought to death’s door by a combination of eczema 
and erysipelas, from which I had suffered for three 
years. Was treated by several physicians withi dide 

otassium, which seemed to feed the disease. I have 
een cured sound and well by the use of Swift’s Spe- 
cific. Mrs. SARAH E, ‘I urNeER, Humboldt, ‘l'enn. 

Swift’s Specific is evtirely vegetable. ‘Lreatise on 
Blood and Skin diseases mailed free. 

Tue Swirt SpeciFic Co., Drawer 3, Atlanta, Ga., 
or 159 W. 23d St., New York. 














Wirz 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YOU CAN SECURE A WHOLE 


t ' ‘ ' 
Imperial Austrian Vienna City Bond. 
ISSUE OF 1874. 
These bonds are shares in a loan, the interest of which is paid out in 
premiuins four times yearly. Every’bond is entitled to 


FOUR DRAWINCS ANNUALLY, 
Jntil each and every bond is redeemed with a larger or smaller premium. 
Every bond must draw one of the following premiums, as there are No 
BLANKS. 


Premiums, Florins. Florins. 
4 @ 200,000 800 000 

4 @ 20,000 811,000 

4 @ 5,000 20,000 

20 @ 1,000 20,000 

48 @ 250 12,000 
5,120 @ 140 716,800 


x 6, 
Together 5.200 premiums, amounting to 1,648,800 Florins. The 


next redemption takes place on the 

SECOND OF JANUARY, 
And every bond boucht of us on or before the 2d of January {is entitled to 
the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on that date, 

Out-of-town orders sent in ReGisteReD LETTERS, and inclosinc $5, will 
secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. Balance payable in 
—— instalments. For orders, circulars, or any other information, ad- 
aress, 

INTERNATIONAL BANKING CoO., 
160 Fulton Street, cor. Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 

S@The above Government Bonds are not to be compared with any Lottery 
whatsoever, as lately decided by the Court of Appeals, and do not conflict 
with any of the Jaws of the United States. 


N.B.—In writing please state that you saw this in English Puck. 
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An excellent appetizing tonic of a flavor, now used over the 
rv 


whole world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, «nd all 
disorders of the Digestive Depans A few drops imparta delicious, flavor 
to a glass ofchampagne, and to all summer drinks. Try it, -nd 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the gen 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE ACERT. 
51 BROADWAY. N. ¥. 


D. A. MAYER, 


IMPORTER OF 


HUNGARIAN WINKS, 


526 Broadway, New York. 


Large stock of fine 
Table and Desert Wines 
ToKaji and Ruszti Berg, 
Neszmélyi, Magyaradi, 
Somlyaiand Budai-Ries- 
ling, White Wines, Egri, 
Villanyi, Karlovici, Bu- 
dai and Adlerberger, 
Clarets, Tokaji, Ruszti 
and Ménesi Aszu, Hun- 
garian Sparkling Wines, 
Szilvalé, Térkély Min- 
eral ‘Waters from the 
most Renowned Springs 
o Hungary. 
drawn to the fact that 





The attention of the medical faculty i 
my specialty, 


TOKAJI ASZU IMPERIAL 


received the highest award for purity and peerless quality at the 


Centennial Exhibition, 


PEARLS IN THE 





MOUTH. 





Fragrance 


A:e Communicated to the Mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy, and the 
breath sweet. By those who have used it, it is regarded as an in- 
dispensable adjunct of the toilet. It thoroughly removes tartar 
from the eeth, without injuring the enamel. 


SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 


PLAYS Dialogues, Tableaux, Speakers, etc., for School, 
’ Club and Parlor. Best out. Catalogue G free. 
T. S. DENISON, Chicago, Ill. 








A *’LIZ-TOWN HUMORIST. 


Settin’ round the stove, last night, 
Down at Wess’s store, was me, 

And Mart Strimples, Tunk, and White, 
And Doc Bills, and two or three 
Fellers of the Mudsock tribe 

No use tryin’ to describe! 

And says Doc, he says, says he: 

“ Talkin’ ’bout good things to eat, 
Ripe mushmillon ’s hard to beat!” 


I chawed on. And Mart he ’lowed 

Wortermillon beat the mush. 

“ Red,” says he: “and juicy —hush! 

I ’ll jes leave it to the crowd!” 

Then a Mudsock chap says he: 

“ Pumpkin ’s good enough for me— 

Pumpkin-pies, I mean,”’ he says: 

“Them beats ’milions! What say, Wess?” 

I chawed on. And Wess says: * Well, 

You jes take that wife of mine 

All yer wortermillon-rine. 

And she ’Il bile it down a spell— 

In with sorghum, I suppose, 

And what else, Lord only knows! 

But | ’m here to tell all hands 

Them p’serves meets my demands.” 

I chawed on. And White he says: 

“ Well, I ’ll jes stand in with Wess— 

I’m no hog!’ And Tunk says: “I 

Guess I ’ll pastur’ out on pie 

With the Mudsock boys!’’ says he: 

“ Now what’s yourn ?”’ he says to me. 

I chawed on—fer—quite a spell— 

Then I speaks up, slow and dry: 

“Jes tobacker!”’ I-says-I. 

And you ’d orto heerd ’em yell! 

—/J. W. Riky, in Indianapolis Journal. 

“T HEAR you are highly satisfied with your 
new minister, Brown ?”’ 

“Satisfied is a tame word to express our 
opinion of him. We are delighted with him.” 

“ He is very eloquent, I understand.” 

“ Eloquent! Why, sir, when he is preaching, 
he affects the congregation so powerfully that 
there is hardly any interest taken in the flirta- 
tions of the choir.””"— Boston Courier. 





Pleasant to the taste and surprisingly quick in relieving Coughs 
and Colds, it is not at allstrange that Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup has 
displaced so many other Cough remedies. 





The Highest Me :ical Authorities Concede Anglo- 
SWISS MILK FOOD to be the BEST prepared Food for Infants 
and Invalids. Ask Druggists, or write Anglo-Swiss Condensed 
Milk Co., 86 Hudson Str., New York. for their pamphlet, ‘‘ Notes 
Regarding Use of Anglo-Swiss Milk Food.’’ (See advertisement 
in another column.) 





PRANG'S 
CHRISTMAS CARDS 


AND 


CALENDARS. 


ORICINAL, ARTISTIC, UNSURPASSED. 


For Sale by all Dealers. 





Gs bin (Poneé 


Over 22,000 Now in Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 3 W. l4th ST., N. Y. 


Numbers 4, 5, 6, 9, 10, 11, 18, 14, 15, 16, 17, 
19, 2', 22, 24, 25, 27, 29, 88, 87, 88, 47, 48, 
50, 58, 54, 56, 77; 79, 82, 87, 88 and 154 of 
English Puck will be bought at this office at 10c., and 
number 26 at 25c. per copy. 
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BROADWAY, 


NEW YORK. 


GUARANTEED 
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Send for Descriptive Circular and 
Blank for Self-Measurement. 


GASSONMIA COMPANY (LIMITED). 
Corner 107th Street & Rexington Abenue. 


Importers direct of Spanish, French, German and Hungarian Wines, a+: 
Champagnes, Brandies and Cordials. 
goods guaranteed Pure. 


BOKER’S BITTERS 





Sold at lowest market prices. Ail 





The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BiITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 


MADE. 








AN INTERESTING VOLUME. 





PUCK’S CAMPAIGN SERIES. 


Those desiring to obtain the CAMPAIGN SERIES OF 
Puck, (from April 16th to November roth, 32 copies, 


’ 


including the famous ‘tattooed man” cartoons,) which 
covers one of the most notable and interesting politi- 
cal contests that has occurred in years, can procure 
same at this office, price $2.50, or any desired copy 
PucK’s CAMPAIGN SERIES, handsomely 
By mail, $4.25. 

No library or household is complete without this valu- 


at Io cents. 
bound in cloth, $3.75. 


able and instructive chronicle of the Campaign of 1884. 
KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, Publishers, 
Nos. 21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 
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OFFICE OF “PUCK" 24 WARFPEN S NEW YORK. 











WHY NOT?—GLOVE-FIGHTS AS A CHURCH FAIR ATTRACTION! a 


“Sullivan has Contributed his Autograph to a Church Fair, and offered to Spar for Sweet Charity’s sake.” —Zxchange 











